on the cross-trees of Lomeilino's galley had almost crushed his
A rapidly diminishing line of arquebusiers still held the space
between the stern and the middle platform where the stump of the
mainmast sprouted from the deck. They were ringed about by fire
and steel, deafened by yells and screams, by shots, the clang of metal
and the crash of timbers. And then even this space was being invaded
on the starboard quarter through a breach in the galley's deadworks.
At the head of this fresh party of boarders, yet without knowing
how he came there, Colonna, who had staggered, bleeding, to his feet,
recognized Filippino Doria, himself.
He took his sword by the blade and reeled forward.
"You arrive opportunely," he greeted the Genoese. His voice was
drowned in that infernal uproar, but the sword, proffered hilt foremost,
conveyed a clear message, and Filippino, recognizing him, raised hand
and voice to stem the carnage on the galley that at last surrendered.
That surrender, however, Filippino was regarding as of small
account. Two of his galleys, smashed by gunfire, and one of these in
flames, barely kept themselves afloat. Two more were in the grip of
Prosperous contingent, and even as Moncada's colours were hauled
down, Prospero, leaving a prize crew to hold the captured vessels, was
free at last to succour his admiral and redeem the day. Once more
aboard the Sicama, he led the Villamarma and the Gobba to the rescue,
'whilst Lomeliino backed his three galleys away from the conquered
capitana, and swung to engage these newcomers. The superior
ordnance of the Genoese smothered the Vittamarina in a murderous
fire, and an arquebuse ball ended the intrepid life of Cesare Fieraniosca.
His galley fell behind in confusion, staggered by a blow that in slaying
her captain left her without direction.
But the Slcama and the Gobba, running in through the fire, were at
grips with Lomellino's three. Their force reduced by the men left in
possession of the captured Genoese, Prospero, his hopes now running
high, enjoined a purely defensive action until one or the other of the
two remaining imperial galleys, the Perpignana and the Oria> could
come to their support. Largely as a result of his vision and prompti tude
the fortunes of the day were turning strongly in favour of Naples. Let
the Perplgnana and the Oria now be prompt, and as a naval com-
mander Filippino Doria's course would be run and the seas would be
open for the relief of Naples.
There was no time to lose. Already the Genoese were on the
forward platform of the Sicama, driving back the Spaniards and
making themselves masters of the rambade. And then, as things became
desperate aboard his own galley, Prospero saw to his anger and dismay
that thtPerpignana and the Oria, upon which he counted, were stand-
ing off, ignoring his signalled summons. As the Genoese stormed his
rambade he beheld the two Neapolitan galleys actually in flight, followed
by what remained of the lesser craft. Because they had seen Moncada's
8ag hauled down, they had chosen to consider that the day was lost,
and they were speeding to safety.
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